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l^heTragedie of fulius Qctfctr. 


Caffi. But fofc 1 pray you ; what,did C<efar fwound ? 

Cask. He fell do wne in the Markct-place,and foanYd 
at mouth^and was fpcechlefle» 

Brut. *Tis very like he hath the Falling fickneffe. 

Caffi. No 9 C*far hath it not : but you,and I, 
Andhoneft Caska.wc haue the F-ihng fickneffe* 

Cask: I know not what you meane by that , but I am 
Cure Cafar fell do wnc. If the tag-ragge people did not 
clap him, and hiffe him, according as he pleas'd, and dif- 
pleas'd thcm,as they vfe to doe the Players in the Thea- 
tre, T am no true man. 

'Brut. What faid he,when he came vnto himfelfe ? 

Ca&k^ Marry, before he fell do wne, when he pcrceiu'd 
the common Heard was glad he refus'd the Crowne,he 
plucktmcopc his Doublet, and offcr'd them his Throat 
to cut : and I had beene a man of any Occupation, if I 
would not haue taken him at a word , I would I might 
goe to Hell among the Rogues, and fo hee felt When 
he came to himfelfe againc, hee faid, If hee had done,or 
laid any thing amiffe^e defir'd their Worfhips to thinke 
it was his infirmitie. Three or foure Wenches where I 
flood, cryed,AlaiTegood Soule, and forgaue him with 
all sheir hearts : But there's no heed to be taken of them; 
if C<zfar had ftab'd their Mothctvhey would haue done 
no leffe. 

Xrut . And after that a hc came thus fad away. 
Cask. I* 

Caffi. Did Cicero fay any thing ? 
Cas^ I, he fpoke Grecke. 
Caffi. Towhatcffca ? 

Cask, Nay, and I tell you that, He ne're looke you 
i'th'facc againe. But thofe that vnderftood him, fmil'd 
at one another, and fliooke their heads: but for mine 
ownepart,it wa3 Greeke to me. I could tell you more 
newes too : Murrellus and Flauius > for pulling ScarrYcs 
off C&fars Images, are put to filencc. Fare you well. 
There was more Fooleric yet , if 1 could remem- 
ber it. 

Caffi. Will you fupp,e with meto NightjCVi/j^f ? 

Cask- No, I am promis'd forth, 

Caffi. Will youDine with me to morrow? 

Cask: I be aliue, and your minde hold, and your 
Dinner worth the eating. 

Caffi. Good,I will expert you. 

Caskz Doe fo : farewell both. Exit. 

"Brut. What a blunt fellow is this growne to be i 
He was quick Mcttlc,when he went to Schools. 

Caffi. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold.or Noble Enterprise, 
Ho w-eucr he puts on this tardie forme : 
This Rudeneffe is a Sawce to his good Wit, 
Which giues men ftomackc to difgeft his words 
With better Appetite. 

Brut. And fo it is : 
For this time X will leaue you: 
To morrow,if you plcafe to fpeake with me, 
I will come home to you: or if you will, 
Come home to me,and I will wait for you. 

Caffi, I will doe fo: till then,thinke of the World. 

Exit r Bmtus. 
Well ttrmu, thou art Nobte : yet I fee, 
Thy Honorable Mettle may be wrought 
From that it is diipos'd : therefore it is meet, 
That Noble rsindes keepe euer with their likes : 
For who fo firme,that cannot be fedue'd ? [ 
Cafar doth bcare me hard,but he loues Brntus. 


If I were2?r#f/#now,and he were Caffins % 
He fhould not humor me, I will this Night 
In feuerall Hands,in at his Windowes throw 
As if they came from feuerall Citizens, 
Writings,all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his Name : wherein obfeu 1 
Cafars Ambition (hall be glanced at. ? 
And afcer this,let Cafar feat him fure. 
For wee will fbake him, or worfc dayes endure. 

Exit. 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Cask* 
and Cicero. 

Cic. Good euen,Cfcr^*.- brought you C&foU 
Why arc you breathleffe,and why flare youf 0 > ° m . C? 

Casks ArenotyoLimo^djWhenallthefwavofP 
Shakes, like a thing vnfirme? O Cicero, anh 
I haue feene Tempcfts,when the fcolding Winds 
Haue riu'd the knottie Oakes,and I haue feene 
Th'ambitious Ocean fwcll,and rage.and foame 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds: ' 
But ncucr till to Night,nf,uer till now, 
Did I goe through a Tempeft-dropping.fif ^ 
Eyther there is a Ciuill flrifc in Heauen, 
Or clfe the World,too fawcie with the Gods, 
Incenfes them to fend dcftru&ion, 

Cic. Why,faw you any thing more wonderful!? 

Cask: A common flauc, you know him well by fi. 
Held vp his left Hand,which did flame and bume 
Like twentie Torches ioyrt'd; and yet his Hand, 
Not fenfible of fire,remajnd vnfeorch'd. 
Befides,! ha'not fince put vp my Sword, 
Againft the Capitoll 1 met a Lyon, 
Wboglaz'd vpon me 3 and went furly by, 
Without annoying me. And there were drawne 
Vpon a heape,a hundred gaftiy Women, 
Transformed with their feare, who fwore,they faw 
Men,all in fire,walke vp and downe the flreetes, 
And yeftcrday.the Bird of Night did fit. 
Euer at Noone- day.vpon the Market place, 
Howting,anu fhreeking. When thefe Prodigies 
Doe fo conioyntly meet, let not men fay, 
Thefe are their Reafons,they are Natural! : 
For 1 beleeue ? they are portentous things 
Vnto the ClymatCjthat they point vpon. 

Cic. Indeed .it is a ftrange difpofed time : 
But men may conftrue things after their fafliion, 
Cleane from the purpofe of the things themfelues. 
Comes Cafar to the Capitoll to morrow ? 

Cask.- doth : f° r ^ c did bid Antonio 
Send word to you,he would be there tomorrow. 

Cic; Good-night thcn,Caska: 
Thisdifturbed Skie is not to walkc in. 

Casks Farewell Cicero. Exit Cicero. 

Enter Caffias. 

Caffi. Who's there ? 

Cask* A Romane, 

Caffi. Caska.by yourVoyce* 

Cask. Your Earc is good. 
CaJfit#,whiLt Night is this ? 

Caffi. AveryplcafingNighttohoneftmen. 

Cask? Who euer knew the Heauens menace fo ? 

Caffi. Thofc that haue knowne the Earth fo tulle 
fault* Fo 
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KSSs^vDtothepcrUlowNi^ 
thus vnbraccd,C^tf you fee, 
bar'tl ^ Bofometo the Thunder-ftone s 
SUen the croffe blew Lightning fcemM to open 
<Z Breft of Heauen, I did prcfcnt my (clfe 
£ er i inchcaymc, a nd very flaftiof it. ?. 

Cask Buc whsreforc dxd y° a fo mu ? c } 1 Cempt 
tr Uthe part of men,ro feare and tremble, 
vvhen the mo ft mightic Gods 5 by tokens fcod 
Suc hdreadfull Hcrauld«,to aftonilh vs, 

Caffi- Youaredull 5 Cfc% : 
And thofc fparkes of Life^hatfbouldbeinaRoman, 
You doe want, or elfe you vfe not. 
y ou looke pale,and ga-z,e,and put on feare 3 
And caft your felfe in wonder, 
To ftc the ftrange impatience of the Heauens : 
Bat if yo» would confider the true caufc, 
Why all thefe Fires,why a\l thefe gliding Ghofts, 
^by Birds and Beafts/rom qualitie and kinde, 
^Vby Old men,Foolcs, and -Children calculate* 
Why all thefe things change from their Ordinance, 
Their Natuf es,and pre-formcd Faculties, 
To rnonftrous qualitie ; why you fhall findc, 
That Heaucn hath infus'd them with thefe Spirits, 
To make them Inftruments of fcarc,and warning, 
Vnto fome monftrous State. 
Mow could I ( Caska ) name to thee a man, 
Moft like this dreadfull Night, 
That Thunders^LightenSjOpcns Graues 3 and roarcs, 

doth the Lyon in thc Capitoll i 
A man no mightier then thy felfe,or m^, 
Inperfonall action ; yet prodigious growne, 
And fearefull,a$ thefe ftrange eruptions src. 

Cask. "T\$ Cafar that you mcanc: 
Is it not, Caffises? 

Cap. Let k be who it is : for Romans now 
Haue Thewes,and Limbes,like to thcir-Anccftors ; 
But woe the while,our Fathers mindes are dead, 
And we are gouem'd with our Mothers fpirsts, 
Our yoake,and furferancc s fhew vs Worjanifh* 

Cask. Indeed,they fsy,the Senators to morrow 
Meane to cftablifh C<efar as a King : 
And he fhall wearc his Crowne by Sca,and Land, 
In cuery place,faue here in Italy ♦ 

Caffi. 1 know where I will weare this Dagger then ; 
Coffins from Bondage will deliuer Cafitts: 
Thcrcin^ee Gods,you make thc weake moft ftrong; 
Thercin,yce Gods,you Tyrants doe defeat. 
Nor StonieTowcr^nor Walls of beaten Brafle, 
Nor ayre-leffcDungeoivior ftrong Linkes of Iron, 
Can be retentiue to the ftrength of fpirit : 
But Life being wearic of thefe worldljrBarrcs, 
Neuer lacks power to difmiffe it fcife. 
If I know thisjknow all the W odd befides, 
That part of Tyrannic that I doe bcare, 
i can (bake off at pleafure* Thunder ftiH. 

Cask. So can I: 
So euery Bond-man in his owne hand bearcs 
The power to cancell his Captiuitie. 

Caffi. And why (houid Cafar be a Tyrant then ? 
Poorc man J know he would not be a Wolfe, 
But that he fees the Romans are but Shecpe : 
He were no Lyon,wcre not Romans Hindes. 
Thofc that with hafte will make a mightie fire, 
Begin it with weake Strawes. What trafh is Rome ? 


What Rubbifh,and what Offall? when it ferues 
For the bafc mattcr,to illuminate 
So viic a thing as Cafar. ButohGriefe, 
Where haft thou led me ? I (perhaps; fpeake this 
Before a willing Bond-man : then I know 
My anfwerc mttft be made. But I am arrtfd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Cask* You *P cakc to Caska to fuch a man, 
Thai is no Hearing Tell-tale* Hold, my Hand : 
Be fadious for redreffe of all thefe GiMti, 
And I will fet this foot of mine as fan ?, 
As who goes far theft. 

Caffi* There's a Bargalne made. 
Now know you, Caska ' y l haue mou'd already 
Some certaine of thc Nobleft minced Romans 
To vader-goe,with me> an Entcrprize, 
Onionorable dangerous confequence; 
And I doe know by this, they ftay for me 
In Pompeyes Porch : for now this fcarefull Night, 
There js no ftirre,or walking in the (treetes ; 
And the Complexion of the Element 
Is Fauors,hke the Worke we haue in hand, 
Moft bloodie,ficrie,and moft terrible* 

Snter Cinna. 

Cuka. Stand dofe a while , for heere comes one in 
hafte. . 

Caffi. Tis Cima^L doe know him by his Gate^ 
He is a friend. Cinxa. where hafte you fo > 

Cinna. To finde out you : Who's that, MeteJhu. 
Cjmber > 

Caffi. No,it is Caska, one incorporate 
To our Attempts, Am I not (by'd ioxfiinna ? 

Cinna. Iain gladon't. ' 
What a fearefull Night is this? 
There's two or three of vs haue feene ftrange fight?, 

Caffi, Aral not ftay'd for ? tell ^he. 

Cinna. Yes, you are. O Cafftzu % 
If you could but winne the Noble Brntm 
To our party-—- 

Caffi. Be you content. Good C;«^,take this Paper, 
And looke you lay it in the Pretors Chayre, 
Where "Brutus may but finde it : and throw this 
In at his Window * fet this vp with Waxe 
Vpon old Brutus Statue : all this done, 
Repaire to Pomvejes Porch,where you fhall finde vs. 
Is T)ecists Brutus and Trebonius there ? 

Cinna. All ,bur MeteSns Cjwber^nd hee*s gone 
To feeke you at your houfe. WelI,I will hie, 
And fo beftow thefe Papers as you bad me. 

Caffi. That done,repayrc to Pomfeyes Theater, 

Exit Cinna. 

Come Caska t you and I will yet,ere day, 
Sec Brutus at his houfe : three parts of him 
Is ours alreadie, and the man entire 
Vpon the nextenconnter,yeelds him ours. 

Cask* 0,he fits high in all the. Peoples hearts- 
And that which would appearc Offence in vs, 
His Countenance, like richeft Alchyraic, 
Will change to V crtue,and to Worthinefle. 

Caffi. Him,and his worth,and our great need of him, 
You haue right well conceited : let vs goe, 
For it is after Mid-night, and ere day, 
We will awake him, and be fore of faim* 
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